
The History of 

lalf. Do fo, for it is worth the liftening to, thefo nj-. • 
Buckrom, that Itold thcc of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Ta/f.Thdt poynts being broken. 

Pay.Downc fell his hole. 

F^/. Began to give me ground,but I followed meclofcjcaj,, 
in foot & hand, and with a thought ,fcvcn of the eleven I 

Pr O monftrous leleven buckrom-mcn gro wneout oft\v 0 ) 
F^.But as the divel would have it, three mif-begotten knaves" 
in Kendall §rcenc,came at my backe, and let driveatmejJ 
it was fo darke, Ball, that thou couldft not foe thy hand. 

Prin . Thefo lyes are like the father that begets them, groff-i 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable.Why, thou clay-braind guts.tho: 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfcene greafie tallow cat* 

F*//;what?art thou mad?art thou mad?is not the truth tk 
truth ? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefo men in Kewli\ 
greene, when it wasfo darke thou couldft not fee thy hd! 
come tell us your reafon. What fayft thou to this ? 

Pej> .Come,your reafon, fe?£%,y our reafon. 

F*//.What, upon compulfion ? Zounds,and I wereattk 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tcllyosj. 
on compulfion. Give you a reafon on compulfion ? if reafon 
were as plenty as black-berries, I would give no manaicafosi 
upon compulfion,!. 

Prin lie be no longer guilty of this finne.This fangumeco! 
ward, this bed-prefler, thishorfe-back-breakcr, thisWeh® 
.offieftj. 

Fvz//iZblood you ftarueling, you elfskinne,you dried neats- 
tongue, bulspizzle,you ftock-fifii : O for breath to utter whs 
is like thee ? you taylors-yard, you fheath,you bow-cafe.yc 
vile ftanding tucke. 

Pr Well, breathe a while,and then toit againe ; & whentho) v 
haft tired thy fclfc in bafc c6parifons,hearc mefpeake butthffi 

PoyMnxke,Iack.c. 

P ri. W e two few you fbure fet on foure and bound them J 
were mafters of their wealthrmark now how a plain talcfo' 
put you do wnetthen did wc two fet on you foure,and with 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Word, outfac’d you From prize, and have it, yea, and can fhew 
it you here in the houfe : and Vaifiaffe ; you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,8c roared tor mercy ,8c 
ftill run 8c roarc,as ever 1 heard Bul-calfe.What a flave art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then lay it was in 
fight? what trickePwhat device ? what darting hole canft thou 
now finde out, to hide thee from this open & apparant (name? 

SP oy .Conic lets hear eftacke, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Valf. By the Lord,I knew yee as well as he that made yee. 
Whyheareyou mafters , was it for me, to kill the Heire ap- 
parant? fhould I turne upon the true Prince ? Why, thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules : but beware inftinff, the Lyon 
will not touch thetrue Prince, inftftvft is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftindt, I fhall thinkc tlje better of my felfo , and 
thee, during my life; T, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, lam gladyouhave themoney. 
Hofteffe clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fol- 
low ftiip come to you.What,(hall we be merry Plhall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

Tm. Content, and the argument fhall be,thy running away. 

Ta/f. A, no more of that Hal,8c thou loueft me. Enter H oft ejfe 

Bof.O Jefu, my Lord the Prince • 

Pm How now my Lady the Hofteffe, what faift thou to me? 

Hof. Marry.my L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would fpeake with you: hefayeshe comes from your father. 

Prin. Give him as much as will make him a Royall man, and 
fond him backe againe to my mother. 

Rj^What manner of man is he ? 

Hof. An old man. 

F^/.What doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Sfiall 
J give him his anfwer ? 

Pm.Prethee doe, I acke. s 

F-s/.Fayth, and i’le fond him packing. 

Pm.Now firszbirlady you fought faire, fo did you Two, fo 
did you Par del you are Lyons too, you ran away upon inftind. 
you will not touch the true Prince, no,fie. 

Par .Faith, I ran when I faw others runne. 
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Prince. 



